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CHAPTER XII.
I supposo that there never was an abrupt

chance In the government of a nation mora
quietly, successfully, and bloodlessly carried
through than our treat revolution. But it it
the wajr "t the pendulum to urine back; and it
mu not long before thote who had been most
deeply concerned in toe event began to reflect
and compare; nor, with the example before
them of the ciril war and the consequent res-
torationthat great warning against rebellion

being also persons bred for the most part in
an atmosphere of dlrlne right and passive obe-
dience, whether they had imbibed these doc-
trines or not, waa it wonderful It a proportion
of them soon turned to repenting at leisure
what they had done In haste. The late King's
harsh and Implacable temper and the severity
with which he had suppressed one rising were
not calculated to reassure men when they
began to doubt. The possibility of his return
hung over the more timid aa a thick cloud,
while the favors which the new King showered
on his Dutch advisers, the wretched state ofI the coin and ot trade and the many disasters
that attended tho tint years of the new Gov-
ernment were sufficient to shako the confidence
and chill the hearts even of the stoutest and
most patriotic

So bad did ".things become that it was more
than once rumored that King William would
abdicate; and this aggravating tho general un-
certainty .tniany in high places spent their days
in a dreadful looking forward to judgment, nor
ever t believe slept without dreaming ot Tower
Hlll.the axe and tho sawdust. Tho natural result
followed. While many hastened In secret to
make their peace with St. Germain, others
lithcr as a matter ot conscience or because
they felt that they had offended too deeply re-

mained constant, but' perceiving treachery in
the air. and themselves beoct with the dally
fear of Invasion, breathed nothing but threat
and denunciations against the seceders. Hence

period of plots 'and counterplots, of perjury
and intrigue, ot denunciations and accusations
real and feigned, such as I believe no other
country has ever known, the Jacobites con-
sidering a restoration certain and the time
only doubtful, while the Whigs tin their hearts
were Inclined to agree with them and feared
the worst.

During seven such years I worked on quietly
with Mr. Brome. who. partly, I think, because
he had coma to his political bearings late In
life, and partly because the Tories and Jacobites
already had newswriter in the notorious Mr.
Dyer to whose tetters Mr. Drvdcn, it was said,
would sometimes contribute remained steadfast
In his Whiz opinions, and did no little in the
country parts to lessen the stir which the

complaints must have caused. I saw
much of him and little of others; and being hon-
estly busy and honorably employed not that
my style made any noise In the coffee houses,
which was scarcely to be expected, since it all
passed for Mr. Brome's I bejan to regard my
lite before I came to London as an ugly dream.
It had left me, however, with two proclivities
which are not common at the age which I had
then reached; the one a love of solitude and a
retired life, which, imposed on'me at rlrat by my
fear of detection, crew by and by into a habit,
the other an averseccss for women that amount-
ed almost to fear of thenu Mr. Drome, who was
a confirmed bachelor, did nothing to alter my
Yicws on either point, or reconcile me to tho
world; r.nd as my lite was passed between my
attic in Bride lane and his apartment In Fleet
street, where he had a tolerable library, few
were better aruualntcd with public affairs cr
bad less experience of private than I; or knew
more Intimately the order of the signs and the
aspect of the houses, between the Fleet prison
ami St. Dcnitan's Church,

f JJartiy out of fear anil partly out of a desire
' " to cut myself off from my former life. I mailo

myself known to no. one in Hertfordshire, but
some five years after my arrival in Loudon, hav-
ing a sudden craving to sec my mother, I walked
down ono Sunday to Epping. There, making
cautious Inquiries of the DUkop Stordford car-
rier. I heard of her death, and on the return
Journey burst once Into, a great lit of weeping
at the thought of some kind word or other she
hod spoken to me. But with that tribute to na-

ture I dismissed my family, and even that goon
friend from my mind, going back; to my lodging
with a contentment which this glimpse otmy
former life wondrottsly augmented.

Of Mr. D. or of tho cruel woman who had
deceived me. I was not likely to hear; but
there was one, and he the only stranger who
ante Londinlum had shown mo kindness, whoio
name my pen was frequently called on to
transcribe, and whose fame nu even in thote
days in all men's mouths. With a thrill ot
pleasure I heard that my Lord Shrewsbury hail
been one of the seven, withal the youngest, to
sign the invitation, then that the King bad
named him one of the two Secretaries of State;
and then, after two years, during which his
doings tilled more and more of the public ear,
so that ho stood for the Government, that he
had suddenly and mysteriously resigned all his
offices and retired into tho country. Vet later

i in the same year, ;in the sad days which fol
lowed tho defeat of Beachy Head, when a
French fleet "sailed the Channel, and in the
King's absence the mon confident quailed, I
heard that be had ridden poet to Kensington
to place Ills sword and purse at the Queen's
fret; and then again, but not until 16IM, when
three years of silence had obscured his mem-
ory, I heard with pleasure, and the world with
surprise, that ho had accepted his old office and
stood higher than ever in the King's favor.

The next year Queen Mary died. This, aa
it left only the king's lite between the Jaco-
bites and a restoration. Increased aa well their
activity as the precautions of the Government,
whose most difficult task lay In sifting the
wheat from the chaff and discerning between
the fictions of a crowd of false witnesses, who
thronged the Secretary's office and lived by
this new trade, and the genuine disclosures of
their own spies and Informers. In the precari-
ous position In which the Government stood
they dared neglect nothing, nor even stand on
scruple, In moments of alarm, therefore, it
Was no uncommon thing to close the gates anc
prosecute a house to house search for Jaco-
bites, the moit notorious being Belied and the
eddrejacs of the less dangerous taken. One
of the--c searches which surprised the city In
the month of December, 'OS, had forme results
to important that I may make it the beginning
of a consecutive narrative.

I happened to be bitting In my attic that
vcnlng over a little coal Are, putting Into

shape some Whig reflections on the coinage
bill,! our news-lett- tending more and more to
take the form of a pamphlet. A frugal sup-
per, long postponed, stood at my elbow, and the
first I knew of the irarcb, a man without warn-
ing opened my door, which was on the latch,
and thrust n hia head.

raturally 1 rose In alarm; and we stared atone another a moment by the light of my
one candle. Only the intruder's head was In
the room, but I could ren that ho wore bands

l!i Cttck, and a great bird's nest wig,
which overhung u beak-lik- e nose und verybright eye.' !"lr,-

-

said he, after a moment's pause, dur-
ing which hi eyes, leaving me, glittered to"WM uf the room. "fsee you are alone,ana bate a very handy curtain there."i gasped, but to to strange an exordiumnan nothing to say. The stranger nodded atthat as If satisfied, and slowly, edging his body
into the room, disclosed to my tight the tallest
tint moit uncouth figure imaginable. A
long fate and a bharp tapering chin added
intun to the grotesque uglineao of nls aspect,
in spite of which Ids features wore a smirk of
importanie, and though ho breathed quickly,
J'V-',0- , 'nan pressed and in haste, it was

nut to bee that be was master of hlin- -

Aml f i,le, for when I went to ask him bis
"i?"'1".--. he .hot out his great lindcrllp at me
aim showed me with nn ugly grin the long barrel
,Lt i1 'lli.ll 'bat he carried under his caa-40-

I, retailed,
i,J. .' ,ir''. he W. "'tis an argument I

:i2i"li,.,TO"1'l nave weight with you. To be
short. I have to ask your bojpltality. There is

IU rr Jacobites; at any moment the met-icntc-

m.1 bo here. I live opposite to youand am a Noiijuring clergyman, liable tq
jrou arc a friend oj Mr.Tluio'by Brome,, njUkLuniuUcUufleA,tcdtUieU0Teru- -

A

ent. I propose, therefore, to stand behindtho curtain of your bed. Your room will not bescorched, nor shall I be fouod If you play your
Prt ".-J-

00

r,u i pW " bll betaken, you, my dear friend, will not ree It"Ill,"1'1,"10 words with another of histerrible grins, and tapped the barrel of bis pis-
tol with to much meaning that I felt the blood
leave my cheeks. He took this for a proof othis prowess, and nodding, as well content, hestood for a moment In the middle of the floorto listen. et with the tall ot his eye on me.

He had no reason to watch me, however, forI was unarmed and cowed besides; nor bad we
stood many cecondt before a noise of voices andweapons with tho trampling of feet broke outon the stairs, and at once confirmed hiv story
and proved the urgency of his need. Appar-
ently be way aware of the course things would
take, and that the constables and messengers
would nrst search the lower floors; for Instead
of betaking himself forthwith to his place ofhiding, he looked cunningly round the chamber,
and roughly bode me sit down to ray papers.
"Dp you say at once that you are Mr. Brome's
writer!" ha continued with an oath; "and re-
member, my man. betray me by a word or sign
and I strew your brains on the floor!"

After that threat, and though he went then
and bid his hateful face which already filledme with fear and repugnance beyond descri-ptionbehind the curtain, where, between bed
and wall, there was a slender space, 1 had
much ado to keep my seat and my
In the silence which now filled the room I
could hear his breathing, and I felt sure thatthe searcher must hear it alro when they en-
tered. Assured that the Bancrofts and Kens,
and the honest but misguided folk who followed
them, did not carry pistols. I gave no credit to
his statement that he was a Nonjuring parson;
but deemed him some desperate highwaymanor plotter, whose presence In my room, should
ho bo discovered, and should 1 by good luck es-
cape his malice, would land me at tho best in
Bridewell or the Marshalsea. By and by the
candlewlck grew long, and tcrritled at the pros-
pect of being left In the dark with him. I went
to snuff it. With n savage word he whispered
mo to let It be. and after that 1 hail no choice
but to sit waiting In fear andlistening to the banging ot doors below, and the
alternate rising and falling of voiiea as tho
search party entered or issued from the succes-
sive rooms.

In my chamber, with Its four whitewashed
walls and few- - sticks of furniture there was but
ono place where a man could stand and be un-
seen, and that was behind the curtain. Tho
most heedless meHenger must search there, I
thought, anil listening to the steps ascending to
the loot flight, I was in an ngony. foreoeeins the
moment when the constable would carelessly and
perfunctorily draw the curtain and the flash,
the report, the cry. the mad struggle up and
dowu the room which would follow.

So strong was this Impression that though I
had been waiting minutes for it. when the sum-
mons came and a hand struck my door. I could
not at once find voice to spook. The latch was
up and the door half open when I cried "Knteri"
and rose.

In the doorway appeared three or four face,
a couple ot lantenu, bcld high, and a gleam of

"Itichord lriee. servant to Mr.fIronic, newswriter," cried one, reading in a
sonorous voice from a paper.

"'Well affected." answered a second evi-
dently the person In command. "Brome Is a
good man. I know him. No one hidden herel"

"No," I said, with a loudness and boldness
that surprised me.

"No lodgerl"
"Nonet"
"Bight!" he answered. "Good night, and

God save King William!"
"Amen!" quoth I. nnd then, not before, my

knees began to bhake. However, it no longer
mattered, for before I could believe thst the
danger was over, they were gone and had
closed the door, and I caught a sniggering lau eh
behind the curtain. Still, they were on the
btalrs. I heard them knock on the opposite
door and troop In there, and I caught the tones
of a woman's voice, young and fresh, answer-
ing them. But in a minute they came out
again, apparently satisfied, and crowded down
stair, whereon the man behind the curtain
laughed again, and swaggrring out. Boabdll
like, shoos: his flt with furious gestures after
them. "Damn yuur King William and you,
too!" he cried with ferocious exultation. "Tne
of these days God wfll squeeze him like the
rotten orange he is; and it God will not. I will!
Trot, for the set of pudding-heade- blind-eye- d

moles that you ore! Call yourselves consta-
bles! But. as for yon, my friend." he contin-
ued, turning to me and throwing down his pis-
tol on the table, "you have more spunk than I
thou?bt you had, and spoke up like a gentle-
man of metal. There is my hand on it!"

My throat was so dry that I could not speak,
but I gave him my hand.

He gripped It and threw It from him with a
boastful gesture, and. stalking to tho further
side of tho room and back again: "There 1"
cried he. "Now you con say that you havo
touched hand with Ferguson, the famous
Ferguson, the Ferguson on whose head 1.00O
guineas hare been set. Ferguson, the king-
maker, who defied three kings and made threo
kings and will yet make a fourth! Fire and
furies, do n set of boozing- tlrntave think to
take the man who outwitted Jeffreys and
slipped through KIrkc's tambst"

1 Ftored at htm in astonbihment. bearing
who he was; but in astonishment the moro
largely leavened with fear and hatred, inas-
much as I knew the reputation he enjoyed and
both what he had done anil ot what be war
suspected. That in all his adventures and In-
trigues he bad borne a charmed life, and where
Sidney and Bussel. Argyle and Monmouth.
Kumbold and Ayloffe hail suffered em thfe scaf-
fold, had bcot free, was one thing and
certain, but that men accounted for this in
strange ways was another scarcely less cer-
tain. His enemies, and men, who were only
so far hi enemies as they were the enemies of
all that was most base in human nature,
hinted that in all his plots with Kussel and
with Monmouth, with Argyle, and with Ay-
loffe he had played the traitor, and tempting
men and inviting men to the gibbet, had taken
good care to go one step further and by be-

traying them to secure his own neck from peril.

CHAPTER Xm.
Such was the man I saw before me. on whose

faie. as if heaven purposed to warn his fellows
against him. malignant passion and an Insane
vanity were jo plainly btamped that party
spirit mutt have gone lengths indeed before it
rendered men blind to his quality. A sham-
bling gait seemed fitting conveyance for a gaunt,
stooping figure so awkward and uncouth that
when he gave way to gesticulation he emed
to be moved by wires: yet. once he looked
askance at yon, face and figure were forgotten in
the gleam of the eyes that, treacherous and
cruel, leered at you from the penthouse of bii
huge, wig.

Nevertheless, I confess that while I hated
and loathed the man, he cowed me. His lat-
est escape bad Intoxicated him, and astride on
my table, or stalking the floor, he gave way to
his vanity, and, pouring out a flood of ribald
threats and imaginings, now hinted at the fate
which had never faileif to befall those who thwart-
ed him, now boasted of his cunning and his
hundred intrigues, and now touched, not ob-
scurely, on some great design soon to be exe-
cuted. His audacity no less than bis frankness
bewildered rac: for if he did not tell me all. he
told me enough, were It true, to hang a man.
Yet I soon found that he bad method in his
madness; for while I listened with a shame-
faced air, hating him and meditating Inform-
ing against him the moment I was freed from
bis presence, he suddenly turned on me with a
hideous grin, and, thrusting the muzzle of a pis-
tol against my temple, swore with endless
curses to slay me if I betrayed him.

"You will go to Brome aa usual."
ho said. "The Whiggishold dotard. I could
pluck out his inwards!-n- nd you will say not

'ono word of Mr. Ferguson! lor mark me, sir-
rah Dick, alone or in company, I shall be at
ycur elbow, nor will all Cutts s guards avail
to save you. Do you mark mel Then, d- -n

you, down on your knees! Down on your knees
you whlte-liverec- " dog, and swear by the gospels
you will tell no living soul by tongue or pen that
you have seen me."

Ho prcsted the ring of cold steel to my el-

bow, and I knelt and swore. When It was
done ho roared and peered at me. "You see I
have my oath," he cried, "as well as little Hook-
nose!" And no Now say, "Down
with King William I' ''

I said it.
"Louder! Louder! he cried.
I could only comply.
"Now, write it! write It! he continued,

thrusting a piece ot paper under my nose and
slapping his huge hand upon It, "I'll hare it In
black and white, or write this ha hat That
will bo better. Are you ready I rite. 'I here-
by abjure my nllegianco to Prince W iulam.'

"No," I said faintly, laying down the pen
which I had taken up at his bidding, "I will not

"You 'will write it," he answered, in a terrible
tone. "And within a very few seconds. rlto
it at once, sirrah! 'I hereby abjure my alle-
giance to Prince William!"'

I wrote It with a shaking hand after a glance
nt the pistol muzzle.

"And swear that I regard King James as my
lawful sovereign. And 1 undertake to obey the
rules of the bt. Oennaln'sClub and to forward
its interests.' Good! Now sign it.

I did so. ........
"Date It," cried the tyrant,

done so snatched the paper from me and flour-
ished it in the air, "There is my passport,'
quoth he, with an exultant laugh. "When I
am taken that will be taken, and when that is
taken tho worse for Sir. Illchard Price tf be Is
taken. He will taste of the hangman s lash. Sol
You are a clever fellow, Itlchard Price, but Kob-er-f

Ferguson is your master, as he has been bet-
ter men a,"

The man was so much in love with cruelty
thnt even when ho had gained his point he could
not bear to gite up the pleasure of torturing me.
and for half an hour ho continued to flout and
jeer at me, sometimes picturing my fate if the
paper fell Into the Secretary's bands, and some-
times threatening me with his pistol and mak-
ing sport of my alarm. At last, reluctantly, and
after many warnings of what would happen to
me U I informed, he took himself off, and I
heard him go into the opposite rooms and slam
tho door.

Be lure I wss not long in securing mine after
him. I waa in a pitiable statu of terror, shaking
at thought of the man's return, and in an ague
when I considered tho power over me which
the paper I had signed gave him. I could hard-
ly believe that in to short a time anything to
dreadful could have happened to mo. ,it t
were hard to ay whether with all ror terror I
did nol bate him more than I feared him. for
tliuugu at one time uif heart was mater when

, r

I thought of betraying htm, at another It glowed
with rage and loathing, and to spite him and to
free myself from him I would risk anything.
And as I was not wanting In foresight and
could picture with little difficulty the slavery In
which ho would hold me from that day forward,
and wherein his cruel spirit would delight, it
was the latter mood thnt prevailed with me and
determined my action when morning came.

Reflecting that I could expect no, mercy
from himrbut had little to fear from tho Gov-
ernment If I told my tale frankly, I determined
at all risks to go to tho Secretary. I would
gladly have done so the moment I rose, the
thought that at any moment he might burst In
upon me keeping me In a cold sweat, but I was
prudent enough not to alter my habits or antic-
ipate by a second the hour at which It was my
custom to descend. I waited In the utmost
trepidation until half-pas- t seven, when with a
3uaklng heart, but a mind made up, I- - ventured

the street.
It was barely light, but the coffee houses

were open, and between early customers to
these and barbers passing with their curling
tongs and milkmen and hawkers plying morn-
ing wares and apprentices letting out their
master's goods, the ways were full and noisy,
so that I bad no reason to fear pursuit, and in
this hubbub gained courage the further I left
my oppressor behind me. Nevertheless, I took
the precaution ot going first to Mr. Drome's,
opposite St. Dunstan's, and, passing in there as
usual, lingered a little in the entry. When by
this ruse I had mado assurance doubly sure I
slipped out and through the crowded Strand to
Whitehall.

Mr. Brome had a species of understanding
with the Government, and on one occasion, be-
ing 111, had modo me his messenger to the Sec-
retary s. I knew tho place, therefore, but none
tho less gave way to timidity when I saw tho
crowd of doorkeepers, spies, tipstaves, nnd
busybodlea that hung about the door ot tho
office, and took curious mote of every one who
went in or out. My heart began to foil me at
the sight, and I was already more than half in-

clined to go away, my business undone, when
some one touched my sleeve, and I started and
turned. A girl, still In her teens, with a gen-
tle, scared face, and a handkerchief neatly
drawn over her head, handed a note to me.

"For mel" 1 nsked.
"Yes," she said, without more.
I took It and opened It. my hands shaking.

But when I read the contents, which were these,
"Mr. Robert Ferguson's respects to the Secre-
tary, and he has y changed ids lodging;
he will bo pleased to supply the
bearer's ehsracter," I thought I should have
fallen to the ground. Nor was mv nlartn tho
less for the reflection which Immediately arose
in my mind thnt the note had of necessity been
written and despatched before I left Mr.
Brome's door, ami consequently before I had
taken any step toward the execution of my de-

sign.
Still, what I held was but a piece of paper

bearing a me ge from a man proscribed, who
dared not thow his face where I stood. A w ord
to the doorkeepers, and I might c.cn now go in
and lay my Information. But the man's omnis-
cience cowed my spirit, terrified me, nnd broke
me down. Assured that whatever I did or
wherever I went he would know and be warned
In time, and I gain by my information nothing
but tho name of a gull or a cheat. I turned
from the door. Then, seeing that the girl
waited. "There is no answer," I said.

"Will you please to go to the gentleman!"
quoth she.

My Jaw dropped. "God forbid!" I said, be-

ginning to tremble.
"I think you had better." said she.
And this time there was that in her voice

roused doubts In me and made me waver, lest
what I hod done prove Insufficient, and he be-

tray me, though I refrained from informing.
Sullenly, therefore, and after a moments
thought. I asked her where he was.

"I am not to tell you," she answered. "ou
can come with mo if you please."

"Go on." I said.
She cast a glance. I tnought. at the group

about the office, then turned and. walking rap-
idly north by Charing Ctom. led me through St,
Martin's lane and Bedford Bury to Covent
Gardcb. Skirting this, she threaded Hart
street and Red I.ion court, and crossing Dniry
lane conducted me by Duke street Into Lincoln s
Inn fields, where she turned sharply to the left
and through Italph court to the Turnstile. See-

ing that she lingered here and from time to
time looked hack. I fancied that we were near
our destination: but starting afresh, she led mo
along Holborn and through Staple Inn. lres-cnll- y

It struck me that we were near Bride
lane, and I cried: "He is In my room!"

"Yes." she said gravely and without explana-
tion. "If be please you will And him there."
And without more she signed to me to go on
and disappeared herself In the mouth of an alley
by Oreen's lnts.

It did plcaso him, 1 hen I entered I found
him sitting on my table swinging his legs-an-

humming an air: and with so devilish a look of
malice and triumph on hif face as sent my heart
Into mv boots. Notwithstanding, for a whllo
it was his humor not to speak to mo hut to leer
at me askance out of the corners of his eyes,
and keep me on tenterhook, expecting what
he would say or do: and this bo maintained
until ho had finished his tunc when with a grin
he asked after bis friend and Secretary.

"Was It Trumball you saw. or tho new Duke!"
said he: and when I did not answer he roared
out an oath, and snatching up the pistol which
lay on the table l.eolde him. levelled it at me.
"Answer, will you I Do you think that I am to
Break twice to such uncovenanted dirt as you!
Whom did yon seel"

"No ore." I staininered. trembling.
"And whv not!" the cried. "And why not,

you spawn of atanl"
"I got your note." I said.
"Oh. you got my note." he whimpered, drop-

ping his voice ana mocking my alarm. "Your
lordship got my note, did you! And if you had
not got my note you would havj informed,
would ynn J You would have Informed and sent
mo to the gallows, would you! Answer. An-
swer, "or

"Yes!" I cried. In an agony of terror, for bo
was bringing the pistol nearer and nearer to my
face while his fingers toyed with tho trigger,
and nt any moment I thought he might press It
too shamlr.

"So! And you tell me this to any face, do
you!" he eying me so truculently
that I held up my hands and backed to the
door. "You dare tell me that, do you! Come
here, sirrah!"

I hesitated.
"Come here." he cried, "or, by , I will

shoot you! For the last time, come here!",
I went nearer.
"Oh. but I would like to see vou in the boot."

be snliL "It would be the finest tight! It
would not need the turn of a screw to make you
rry out! And mind you," he continued, sudden-
ly my ear In nls great hand and twisting
it until I screamed, "in a boot of some kind or
other I shall have you If you play me false! Do
you understand, en I Do you understand, you
sheep In wolfs clothing!" "T

"Yes!" I cried. "Tee, yes!" He had forced
me to my knees and brought his cruel, sneering
face close to mine.

"Very well. Then get up If you have learned
your lesson. You have bad one proof that I
know more than others. Do not seek another.
But. umph! where bare I seen you before, Mas-
ter Trembler!"

I tnld humbly, my spirit quite broken, that I
did not know.

"Not" he answered, staring at me with his
face puckered up. "Yet somewhere I have.
And some day I shall call it to mind. In the
mean time remember that you are my slave,
my dog, my turnspit, to fetch or carry, cry or
be merry at my will. You will sleep or wake,
go or come at I bid you. And so long as you do
that, Richard Price, you shall live. Hut on the
day you play me false or whisper my name to
living soul, on tbat day or within the week,
you will hang! Do you bear! Hang! You
Erastlan dog! Hang, and be carrion; with
Ayloffe, and many another good man that
would stint me and take no warning!"

rare VI Ik
CHAPTER XIV.

The secret slavery into which I fell frorr
that day onward, to a man who knew neither
pity nor scruple, and wielded his power with
the greater enjoyment and the less remorse for
the piquant rontrtut It afforded to his position
as a proscribed and bunted traitor In hiding for
his life, exceeded all the anticipations of it
which I hud entertained. Having hit favorite
lodging in the room) opposite mine, be wa
ready at all times, when the cruel humor seized
him, to pally forth and mock and torment me,
wlille the privacy of his movements and the
number '.of his dlgulses (whence It arose that
I never knew until I saw blm whether he wot
there or not) kept me In a state of suspense
and misery well nigh intolerable. Yet such
was the spell of fear under which ho had con-
trived to lay me, he being a violent and danger-
ous man, arid I no soldier, nnd so crafty were
the means, no less than the art, with which he
gradually wound a chain about mo, that In
spite of my hatred I found resistance vain,
and for a long time, and until a fcu ex

as the ancients say, appeared on the
scene, mw no ret.ou.rco but to bear the yoke and
do his bidding.

He bad one principal mode of strengthening
his hold upon me, which stood the higher in his
favor as besides effecting thnt object and ren-
dering me serviceable it amused him with the
spectacle of my alarms. This consisted In the
employing me In his treasonable desUns: as by
sending mo with letters and mcuiagcs to Sam s
coffee house, or to the Bluit- - Potts in Spring
Gardens, or to more private places where the
Jacobites congregated; by making me a

to arranse matters and meltings with
those of his kidney who dared not ttlr abroad
in daylight, and who came and went between
Iondon and the coast of France under cover of
night; or by using mo to drop treasonable pa-
pers In the streets or fetch the tame from the
secret press in a court off St. James's, where
they were printed.

lie took a tpeclal delight In Imposing this
lost tssk upon me and in depicting, when I re-
turned freen from performing It nnd sweating
at every pore, the penalties to which I had ren-
dered myself liable. It may occur to soma
that when I passed through the streets with
such papers or missives In my bands I hail an
easy way out of my troubles, and could at any
moment by conveying the letters to the Secre-
tary's office procure the tyrants arrest and
my own freedom. But besides the fact that
hi frequent change of lodging, his excellent
Information, and the legion of spies who served
him, rendered It doubtful whether with the
best will in the world the messengers would
find blm where I bad left him. he frequently
boasted --and the boost, if founded, added to
my diatrtut ot all with whom I cunt, 1a con--

taet-lk- at the rerr tipsters and eAeeni were la
his pay, and i that Cutis himself daretLjKjt ar-
rest nlnr I

In addition to this, I more then suspected that
often the letters he gave mo were blank, and the
errands harmless or unnecessary, and that the
one and the other were feigned only for the pur-
pose of trying me. or out ot pure cruelty, and to
the end that when I returned ho might describe
with gusto the process ot hanging, drawing,
and quartering, and gloat over the horror with
which I listened to his relation; a practice
wbieh he carried to such an extent as more than
once to reduce me to tears ot helpless shams
and anguish;

Such was my life at home, where. If my tyrant
was not always at my elbow, I was every hour
obnoxious' to his sppearance, for early in our
connection be forbade me to lock my door.
Abroad I was scarcely more easy, seeing that,
besides an impression I had that wherever!
went I was watched nnd dogged, there was
scarcely an item of news which It fell to my lot
to record that did not throw mo Into a panic.
One day It would bo Mr. Bear arrested on a
charge ot high treason, and In possession of I
know not what compromising letters; another
the suicide In the teninlo of a gentleman to
whom I had a week earlier taken n letter, and
who had in my presence let fall expressions
that led me to tbink him In the samo evil case
with me. Another day it would bo an announce-
ment that the Government had discovered a
new conspiracy, or that letters going for Franco
had been seized in Romncy marches, or that tho
Lancashire wltnesres were speaking more can-
didly, or that Dt. Oatos had been taken up and
held to ball for a mlfdcmcanor. All these nnd
many other rumors punished me In turn, nnd
filling my mind with tho keenest apprehensions
must in a short time have rendered my life in-
tolerable.

As it was, Mr. Brome within a month saw fo
great a change in me that ho would hnve me
take a holiday, advising mo to go afield, cither
to my relatives or to some village on the Lea, to
which neighborhood Mr. Isuak Walton's book
had given a reputation among the citizens.
He reinforced the advice with a gift of two
guineas, that I might spend the month royally,
then in a great hurry added an Injunction that
I should not waste the money. But 1 did wone,
for I had the simple folly to tell the whole by
way of protest aid bitter complaint to my other
master, who first, with a grin, took from me tho
two guineas, and then made himself merry over
tho Increased time I could now place at his dis-
posal.

"And It Is timely. Dick, it Is timely!" ho .said,
with ugly pleasantry. "For the good cuum;,
the cause you love bo dearly. Dirk, Is prorcr-Ing- .

Another month and ynu and I kno w w hat
will happen. Hal ha! we know. In tho
mean time, work whllo It Is day. Dick. Put
nur hand to tho plough and don't look back.

If all were as forward as you, our necks would
be In little peril, and we might bee rope with-
out thinking of n cart."

"Curse you!" I cried, almost beside myself
between disappointment and the rage Into
which his fiendish teoblng threw mo. "Cannot
you keep your tongue off that I Is It nut enough
that you "

"Have taught mo to limp! quoth he, wink-
ing htdeoiuly. "Here's to Louts, James. Mary,
nnd the Prince, L. 1. M. P., my lad! Oh. we can
talk the dialect. We havo t good teachers."

I could have burst into tears. "Some day
you'll bo caught," I cried.

"Well," he said with a grin, "nnd what then I"
"You'll bo hanged! hanged!" 1 cried, furi-

ously. "And God grant that I may be there to
beo it."

"You will that," he answered, with coninoiure.
"Mnke your mind easy, for trust me. If I am In

I the tint cart, you'll be in the eeiocd' That is
nir security, friend Dick. If I go, you go.
Who carried tho letters from Franco to Mr.
Warmaky's chambers. I would like to knowl
And who but the cause!" he continued, break-
ing off. "The cause! To business and no more
havers. Here's work for you. You shall go,
do joii hear me, Richard, to Covent Garden, to
the piazza there. In half an hour's time. It wilt
be full dark then. You will sec there a tine gen-
tleman walking up and down, taking hi to-
bacco, with a white handkerchief hanging from
his pocket. You will give him that note nnd
ay. 'lloberts and Outneynrc god meir-d'- je

take it 'Roberts and Oulney are gixxl men.'
sav that and no more, nnd come back to me."

I answered nt flrt. being in a rnge. and not
liking the sound of this errand better than that
i.f others I bad done for him. that I would not --

1 would not, though he killed me; but he had a
way with him that I could not long resist, and
he presently cowed me and sent me off.

I had so far fallen Into his bnrnklng habits
that though It wan dark night when I started
I went the furthest way round bv Holborn and
the new fashionable quarter Soho: and is-iit- n

through King's square Itself, and before
the late Duko of Ionmouth' houe. tho sight
of which did not lessen my distaste for my

entered Covent Garden by Jamen treet.
which come into the squnro between the two
piazzas. At the co-n- er I had to turn into tho
roadway to avoid a party of roibterer who had
Jut Issued from the Nag's Head coffee house
and wero roaring for a enach; anil being once
In the kennel and observing under the piorza
and before the taverns more HkM and link
hoys than I liked. I continued along tho gutter,
dirty as It was and alwayo in the neighbor-
hood of the market, until I had come some way
into the square, where I could turn and recon-
noitre at mv leisure. Here for a moment, run
ning mv eye along the piazza which had Its
usual fringo of flower girls and mumper,
swearing porters, and hackney coaches. 1
thunght my man with the white handkerchief
had not come, but shifting my gaze to the little
piazza, on tho other side of Jame street, which
was darker and less frequented. I presently
espied him walkin-- to and fro nnder cover,
with a cane In hi hand and the air of a gentle-
man who had supped nnd was looking out for
a pretty glrL He wa a tall, tnut wear-
ing a large black periwig and a lace cnu at
and ruffles, and he carried a steel-hllte- sword
and had somehow the bearing ot one who had
seen service abroad.

Satisfied that ho was tho person T wanted,
I went to him, bnt, stepping up to him n littlo
hastily, I took him by nrprie. I supooee, for
he backed from me ami laid his hind on his
hilt, rapping nut an oath. However, n clearer
view reassured him. nnd he rix-ke- his hat and
swore at me again, hut In n different tone.
"Sir," said he very rudely, "another tlmo elvo
a gentleman a wider berth unless you want hif
cane about your shoulder!"

For answer I mere! milled out tho note I
had ncd held it toward him without a word,
being accustomed to such erands nnd anxioii
to do It and begone, the more a under thi
great piazza a number of persons were loiter-
ing, and among tbem link boys and chair men
and the like who notice everything.

However, he made no movement to tako it,
but only said, "For mel"

"Yes, I answered.
"From whom!" said he roughly.
"You will learn that Ir.sMe." I said. "I was

bidden only to say that lloberts and Gulney
are good men."

"Hal" he exclamed. and at that took tlio
letter. On whlrb, ha Inz done mv part nnd not
liking the nelghhorhoo.i. I was for going, and
hnd actually half turned to do so, whrn a man
slighter than the first and taller earac ahnrnl)'
nut ot the shadow- - brhird him, nnd standing
by his side touched hi hat to n:e. 1 paused.

"Good evening, my lenl," ho said. Kpenking
with a sort of dignity. "I little thought to bee

ii here nn this buslne-"- . It Is tho best new
I have had mvself, or have had to give to other
this many a dny. It shall be well represented,
and the risk you run. And whatever be thought
on this side, believe me at St. Orrmnln's "

"Hnth!" cried the llrt mnn. interrupting him
at that rather sharply l think before he hail
been too much surprised to sneak. "Surely,
sir," ho continued, "yon are too hasty. Thcro
must be a mistake here. Is gentleman to
whom you are speaking '

"There Is no mistake. This gentleman and I
know one another," the other responded, roolly,
and in the tone of a man who If aware what he
1 doing. Awl then to mc, and with a different
air: "My lord, you may not wish to say your
name aloud; that I ean understand, and this Is
no very safe place for either of us. But If wo
could meet somewhere, say at""Hush, sir!" the man with tho handkerchief
cried, and this time almost angrily. "There is a
mistake here, and in n moment you will say
ton much. If you have not said It already. This
gentlcman-- lf he is n gentleman-brin- gs a letter
from R. F and Is no more of a lord, I'll bo
sworn, than I am."

"From R. Fl"
"Yea, and therefore. If ho Is the person you

think him but some, sir, he continue.!, eying
me angrily, "what your name! End this."

I did not wish to tell hltn, yet liked les to re-
fuse. Ho I lied, and on the spur of the moment
said Charles Taylor, that being tho name of tho
man who lived below mc.

The taller man struck ono hand Into the other.
"There! Charles!" he cried, and looked at me
smiling. "I have an ej e for faces, and tf you are

"Nay, sir, I pray be quiet!" the man with the
vhltu hankcrchief remonstrated, "Or If you are

so certain " and then he looked hard at mo
and frowned as If he began to feel doubt "tcp
thla way und tell mo what you think. Tills
gentleman will doubtless excuse us nnd wait a
moment, whether ho bo whom you think him or
not."

I was as uneasy and as unwilling to stay
as could be, but tho man s tone was resolute,
and I saw he was not a man to croo; so,
with an 111 grace, and the two,
drawing aside together Into the deeper
shadow under the piazza, began to confer. This
left mo to kick ray heels impatiently, and watch
out of the corner of my eye the loiterers under
the other piazza, to learn If any observed us.
Fortunately they were taken up with a quarrel
which had jutt broken out between two hackney
coachmen, and, though a man came near me,
bringing a woman, he had no eyes for me. and,
calling a sedan cbalr, went away again almost
immediately.

.To be continued.)

Seared te Beat ky UshtaiBg.
From th Botton Herald.

A dog was frightened to death at Goshen,
Conn., one day hut week during a hard thunder-
storm, In which lightning struck Fred Wil-
liams s house, where the dog was. The light-
ning ran down the lightning rod and enteredlhe
bouse, tearing a bed to pieces and tearing off
platter and passing into another room, tearing
a second bed to pieces. The family dog. which
was alwajtj afraid of a thunderstorm and pre-
ferred to seek a dark spot in the house until tho
shower was over, went Into a dark room, and
when the bouse waa struck was killed. He wss
found dead in the room, although no evidence
of the bolt havlnjc entered the room u found.

STORY 01? A ACTED BALLAD.

tun xrmom: ox rrtixcn coz. hatrovxDEit zinrxE jtitcEcuxs."
It Otainl la lawn la IftOS, aaa the Here

Was the Rsa er n Jtaa .tnaied rrtadrt-bt- ,

Much mm It Is Tsla la Verse Te Rtery Re-

late ky Kskralsa H. OTIaaat te Cat, Bay,

Trom Land of Sunshine, Lot AngeUt.

While every American has. In our Ambassador
to England, that undivided Interest of the frac-
tional master in the public servant, there Is
upon our present representative at St. James's
an unusual local lien. For it was not more Mr.
McKinley than a gentleman of Los Angeles who
sent Col. John Hay to keep tho lion't fur smooth
to

However much their graduated author may
look down upon those first achievements. It is
not tho " Life ot Lincoln," but the " l'lke County
Ballads" tbat have been his making. As a his-
torian Mr. liny It assiduous, sincere, and a re-

corder. As the troubadour ot Pike he wss and
will remain a clastic; and It is better to bo a
backwoods classic than a metropolitan medi-ocrit-

Hut for "Little Breeches" and Its tre-
mendous vogue he would hardly have come into
the Crnfury with Lincoln; but for the Ventury
he never would have gono to Great Britain short
of his own proper expense; and but lor an Iowan
now gracefully growing gray In Los Angeles,
there would have been no " Littlo Breeches "
for Hay's masterpiece rests upon a true story.

X. tl. CTRf A39.

Ephruim n. Wlnans Is now a An
gelefto. About tho year lt3 he was an itinerant
preacher in the middle West: and In New Vir-
ginia, la., witnessed the dramatic incident
which was destined to be the motif of one of
the bist dialect ballads in American literature.

Several years later Mr. Winans was In War-
saw. 111., tbe home of Hay' father. Ho dined nt
the Hay house, and afterward tho family (In-

cluding John) accompanied him to the Presby-
terian Church, where he prcichod on "Divine
Provident e; Its I'tnlcr Natural
Laws." Ills exegesis was, briefly, that Provi-
dence may work In answer to pracr. or of its
own tender mercy, without miracle but wholly
In accord with rational laws chiefly through
the sulrlt. And among other illustrations he
told the story which has since (with come
changes under poetic licence) become the endur-
ing "Little Breeches." In a visit this spring to
Warsaw Mr. Wlnans secured the letter in w hleh
Hav acknowledges tho source of hi Inspiration.

This private letter lof hleh. o en after tw enty
six cars, tho Land of Sunshine does not print
the private passages) was addressed to Thomas
Gregg, for many jears editor of tho Warsaw
Smnnl. 11 'y remembers gratefully his " uiany
acts ot kindness nnd at a tlmo
when yo l were a busy mnn and I an inquisitive
and talkative bov." and tells hi old friend of his
new sueccsse. He was then (tho letter i dated
Feb. Hi, 1K71) doing editorial work on the .Veie
I'osJt tribune under Horace Greeley nnd writing
for the Mlnntir Monthly. lie also mentions
that "LHaood 3c Co. publish a book for me next
summercnllcd'CasttUan Day.' uhtch consist
ot -- kcuncs ot life and character as I saw both
in Spain."

Following innc timile is theconcludlng para-
graph of the letter:

The episode which Inspired Hay was ns fol-

lows:
A dark, rainy night in April. Infill (or there-

abouts; lt cannot hate been more than n )cir
nitldcfrom that) adltriu m.in-teri- al asiwia-fionvtn- s

In elon in Nt w irginla, la. The
Itev. Henry H. Heacovk mow located somenhcro

In northern California) had Jutt stepped to the
stand and was giving out the nyran:

rorrver with tbe Lord I

Araeat So let II b.
when, a man ntmed Proudfoot burst into the
church crying:

'Ahorse! For God's take, a horse!"
Ho had driven his wagon up to the church

steps nnd handed out his wife and parents, but
Just as he reached to take his little
boy fronitbe buck ot the wagon the horses stam-
peded and were gone in the darkness.

The meeting was Broken up. and the congrega-
tion (among them Mr. WlnansVstarted out to
follow the runaways. The nignt was Impene-
trably black; therein and tho Iowa mud madeanything llko tracking Impossible. The searchersswept concentric circles In tho direction In
which the horses were headed; and in thnt
fenceless prairie, through mlro and gloom, they
floundered on.

At last, potslbly a holt mile from town, they
came upon the runaways. One horse was down
In tho head of a gully, the other up on tho bank;
tho wagon, half overturned behind them. But
the child was not there.

Bound about they searched for tho presumably
trampled Ind.butnotracewastobcfound. Their
improvised torches were buruingout. AMr.Heed
remembered nn unused cabin half a mile ncruss
the fields, and led n party thither to find dry
material for new torches. A flock of about fifty
sheep had taken refuge in the cabin from tho
storm, and their bleating served to guide tho
searchers. But when they at last found the place
they could not open the door.

A man was boosted up. crawled Into the gablo
nnd brought out tho torch wood. When ho
crawled out ho said:

"I thought I heard a voice In there."
No one believed It: it must have been some

nolo of the bleating sheep; but he Insisted, At
last thoy forced the reluctant door; nnd lo. In
in the middle of the dock, sitting on a box, was
the lost child 1 Ho did not In real life say :

1 want a chaw or terbseker.
And that's w bat's tbe matter of tea.

He simply said. "Hero I am. papa," quite un-
abashed by his experience.

How had ho come there in the night across the
uncotnpasicd fields, so far from tho spilled
wagon I Go I kt.uws. Perhaps ho beard the
voice of the sheep in the storm, ami followed It.
And how did he pass the door which excited
men could hardy force ! For that Mr. Wlnanssays:

" I supposo the door may have been open when
he came, and that the sheep, crowding back
from where ho sat, closed it; und that tho rain
swelled it so that it was difficult to open. At
any rate, I look upon It as a Providence by nat-
ural nieuns. We came forth w 1th tho child from
the cabin singing the old long-mete- r doxology;
und his mother and his grandparents, weeping
and praying nwny back in town, heard us, aifti
knew that all was well. And that is tho true
story that John Hay ond his father heard In my
sermon In Warsaw, tho story which gave him
'Little Breeches.' Ho has turned the rain to
snow and tho Ministerial Association to a Jug
of molasses, and taken some minor license with
the story; but It I the story of 1'roudfoot's little
bov In Iowa In 180U."

For the refreshing of those who may have for-
gotten, the poem follows:

I doo't go much on rellfion.
1 never ain't had nobow:

But Pre got a mlddlla' tutht grip, sir,
On the nandful o' thlnirs I know,

I tlun't fail out on the prophets
And free will jhd tbat ort o thing

Itut I tj'Ueve In (iod and the snzeU,
Ever sluce one night last spring.

I poms Into town with some turnips.
And nir little (laba coma along

Nu four year-ol- in the countr
Could iat hhn for rr-tt- and strong!

Teart and chipper and sauir.
Alwa ready to swear and fight

And I'd larnt him to chaw terbaeter
Jest to keep his milk teeth white.

The snow came dnwp like a blanket
As 1 patte.1 by lAg-gar- store;

I went tu for a Jug of molts- -

And left tie tram at tbe aoor.
They scared at something and started

I herd One little bquaU.
And over the prairie

Went tuam. Little Drce.hes, and all.
Hell over the prairie;

I was almost rroze with skeer;
But we rousted up some torches.

And searched ror 'em far and near.
At lait wt struck hoases and wairon

Snowed uuder a eof t whit mound,
Upsot-de- ad belt but of little Oatx

No bide nor hair was found.
And here all hope toured on me.

Of my fellow critters' aid:
I Jes: nopped down on my marrow bones

Crotca deep lu tbe snow and prayed.

By thl. Ih- - torches was played out,
Aud nn- - .nd Isrul Parr

nt off for ome wool to a sheepfold
That he said was somewhar lhar.

We found it at last, an 1 a little shed
Where they shut up the lambs at nlfht.

We looked in and seen tbetn huddled thar.
So warm and slepy and white;

And thar sot Little breeches and chirped.
As peart as ever you see.

"I want a chaw of terbacker.
And that's what's the matter of ma,"

How did he get thar' Angels!
He could nev?r hive walked In that storm;

They Jest scoopi-- down and toted him
To whtr It w safe and warm-Am- i

I think that savlm: a little child.
And f otehtnv him to hu own.

Is a dernrd sUht lietter business
Than loafing around the Throne.

is the c.i-jtn- o or .vostaxa.
A ftoll YTtilrh Has Ihe Mntlnz Qualities or

(ilue, n Troieller I'iiubiI Out.

from Ike Jlflemi Ituteitnitent.
H. M. Pari lion nnd Henry Klein hnve re-

turned from atrip to Cascade county. Krery-thin- g

went well on the trip out. hut returning
they enrountcred a heavy thunderstorm with a
fall of nln, and In a few minute the road waa
made almost Impassible. The soil Is thick clay,

of the order known In some localities as gumbo,

and when a little wstcr comes In contact with It
a substance not unllkogluels tho result. Tho
wheels soon besamo so weighted with tho

stuff that travel In the wagon was Itnpo-slil- e,

nnd It was resolved to take chances

afoot. There Is a I ecullarlty about gumbo

that It sticks UWu fly pater to everything
tbat one doesn't nant It to remain at- -

taihed to, and It somehow w un't stick to tho
ground long moiijrh to step out of It, The mem- -

tiers of the party flrst tried tiptoeing along.
Gradually tho sticky substnnco accumulated
under the balls of their feet until they wero

lifted far from the surface of tto ground, and

still it accumulated more nnd more. Gumbo Is

not a light as some other substances, either,
h foot that a pojeatrlan raises from tbe

ground adds several pounds to his bunlen of
woe. There Is a limit to a man's carrying ca-

pacity. Whenne has acquired a stilt on each

foot that weighs 1"J."S pounds or so he feels like
stopping to rest or rid himself of the burden, or

totb.
Mr. Parchen was the first. It Is said, to try to

kick himself loose from hi appendage of mud.
Poising himself on one heavllv laden foot he
kicked out with tho other with all hi might.
Hut ono can't kik gumbo from hi shots, The
stuff hn been known to resist the efforts of the
pick. Mr. Parchen hail not calculated on thit.
When he kicked the momentum of tho heavy
weight carried him forwardon that foot, and to
save himself and recover his balance he was
forced to thrust his other foot forward with
considerable vehemence. That foot, too, was
heavllv laden with the sanu sort of mud,
and tbe momentum of it had a similar
effect. As each foot bcenmi heavier by the

weight of gumro ea h other foot be-

came heavier, loo. to that the lii' reaslng brake
upon the pedestrian's speed wis compensated
for by the lncrcaslngmomen'iim furnished. The
accumulation had grown to iilarnilng figures. If
expressed In pounds, when Mr P.irchn encoun-
tered an upgrade nnd was saicd. Unsecured
Implements fitted for the purposo and man-
aged to scrape off the bottom of bis shoes, mak-
ing a nice new surface for moro mud to cling to.

The experiences of the other members of tho
partvwere similar. They "11 plodded along the
fine of the Great Falls anil Canada IUIlway Into
the city, which they reached at midnight. They
were In a bad plleht. Tbclr homes had been
turned loose, and they reached home later with
balls of mud clinging to their tails as big as foot
balls and smaller spheres of mud hanging pend-
ent from their manes. Mr. W ooda took a bunt-Iln- g

dog with him. ami the animal lay down In
mud to roll. So much of It clung to her that

with difficulty that the dragged htmlf
the dty.

nis father rnvaiiT lriTiz wasij- -
I.VC.TOX.

Ilia Grandfather n Also Tbere, and Three
lrathrn Were In tbe War or 1112.

From the Louitvitle Pogt.

8o.ulre .Charles W. Gentry of HArrodchiirg,
has the distinction of being the only ton of a
Ilcvnliitionary soldier now alle In Metier
county, nnd he hnd a cloe call, for when ho wns
bom his father was past tilt. He Is a son ot
Hlchard Gentry, Iwho fought through the war
of Independence under Gen. Nathaniel Green,
his grandfather nn his mother's sldo alo being
a soldier In tho name army. The Hquirr's
father, Itlchard Gentry, took part In tho battlo
of t'owpen with old Dnn Morgan, where the
red coats under the brutal Tnrlton, met disas-
ter, and wns In tho famous retreat led by
Green when ho wns pursued by Cornwallls, the
patriot army being saved by providential ries
in tho Yadkin, the Dan, and the Catawba
river after the ("ontlnentlnl army had crossed,
nut which, in each Instance, delft) cd the pur-
suers, lie camo to ICcnti, ' y In 17MI and
knew Boone, Hnrrotl, Krnton and I.ogan and
other pioneers liitlnihtul). He was married
twite, ten boys and two girls blessing tho first
union ami sea en the lait. The subject of this
sketch was the thirteenth ton nnd fifteenth
child, require Charles had threo brothers In
tho war of lXl'J, the most being
Illchard (iuntry, who, besides bearing arms fo-
lds country in 11 'J, fought In Ihe lllnck Hawk
and cuilnt'e wars, mid fell at the head of his

' commend nt tbu battle of Ocotiiobee on Christ-mi- s

Dny, InllT. Ihe Indians, seeing the hero
fall, fought drspcratiily to secure tils scalp, hut
his son, who waj by his hide when he fell, rulliitl
the troop around his fallen father, and a ter-
rible eonlllet riisiiid, and tho
Colonel's scalp was nttcd, y an act of tbe
Mltfcourl Legislature his remains wcretnkmtr
that Mute after tho war and buried with mil-
itary honors, a uMtly monument marking the
spot. Through tho efforts ut Thomas II.

the L'ulttsl State icnate imneed a bill mak-
ing his widow Postmistress for life nt Coliiui
bux. Mo., ami shu dle--l holding that utllre.
Ktjuire Gentry'" father died In 1111. aged "1
tears. Tho remiid-ceiu- handed down from
father to ron would till nltiuic. Tha fnulrc.

I like his ancestor, is a Democrat of tho oil'
school, and during the war was a rampart
rebel, having lnniiiiierablo relatives on tho
Southern side, hit none on tbu Federal. Ho
was about tho first man to tote at the first clef.

' tlon following the civil war, and marched
! through u row of bristling bayonets to iait

his suffragi for the Democratic ticket. He
' has many relic-- , and priceless kcetieakes. among

them the discharge given bis father at the end
ot hostilities, and iilo tho Bible and gun car-
ried by his father through the struggle for
American liberty.

Clerical HUpprr lu Ida.
Voai the Key KVtl JSjuntorWKioerof.

A young man named Lon Albury bad his fare
slapped vesterday afternoon or the Itev. II. r,
Maion. It seems that the parties had tome
words concerning La llrlsa, when tbo young
man made a remark which the reverend gen-
tleman did not approve of, which resulted in the
slap. Tbe young man left for. parts unknown
Immediately,
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TltEASVItT nEPAltTXEXT. ffl

lea-er- . Journal ana nioltrr Csutltate tae f A 'JK.jV

el rtrtt Itntry la matter Was Assrtl lo, '. J JFtj
lTta TfheAeesaaUorWatlilBstaa-- s rtmajt. I M)'
rial Trasmrtlont wllh the Csvemsaeat j f mt
"TJie Commission at the Court rrrmaee." ' Sf

iron the l"uil (naton Star. S JK,
Among the archives of tho Treasury Depart- - 3 IJHr

rncnt there Is a rare nnd valuabto set of books J: !'JIS'
rare as a specimen of e bookkeeping and S: ,JB- -

valuable for the associations clustered around vi j
them and the records w hich thoy contain. Tht) 5jj Mti
set consists of threo books a ledger, a journal, f Hjv;
nnd a blotter or waste book and is over 120 . I ,' I,
years old. forming the first link in tho chain ot 3 ft f'
tho history of this country's financial dealings ? '
with Its representatives In othcrlanilsnnd those i
that kept up tho Government during tho trying &
period of the Itcvoliitlon. ati '"

Under tho Continental Congress nnd Govern f 'mi
ment n Boird of Treasury was provided to SS J 'Mi
hive charge of the finances, and soon after ita ffi-- ( ),'organization the Treasurer's office wns intti l5 11.
tu'.ed. This was done April 1, 1770, and about ' fr It
two weeks later tho ttrst entry wns mado on f
tho blotter nnd tho first set of books of tho 'JJ'--. 'j
United States Trcasurv Department was begun "oJ A J
In 171. Sept. 2. tho present United States dK $
Treasury wns created, with Alexander llamll- - 'ljji''i
ton of New York as tho Secretary of the Treat- - Jkj J T:

ury; Nicholas K elclgli of South Carolina, Firs di,g Xj

Comptroller; Oliver Wolciitt.Jr.,ofC'onncctlcut, 'Ik fFirst Auditor; Samuel Meredith of PonnsyJ j?4 t.
vania.Trcasurcr, and Joseph Nourso of Virginia. in S ij
Itegistcr. Thcso were the original bureaus ot feithe Treasury Department, but from time to flSy
time, beginning in llll.otherottlcr or bureaus, . l ias the cvlgencles ot tbo public sen Ice i?Shae been added. tsvi,'

The old books were continued, however, from l5::
tho Treasurer's ortico under the Hoard nt Treat- - .J? ;J3 ''ury Into tho time of the Trcusurt Department. t? Mibut no mention Is made of tho ih.inite. because Si UMlf
the Treasurer's office continued practically tho ii IXsame under tho department as it did under tho "S JB-
Hoard of Treasury. K, Jm,

The blotter shows f row the headings at tho ton i aasf'
of Mirlou pages how the Continental Comrress, ,3 Sland consequently the (os.crntneul of the repute .'1-- 'lie, was com; cited to mux about from place to m vmx
place, and In a number of Instaiu cs tho books Pi 1K'wero saved from itritlsh hands bv the merest VJJfj
chance. 1 he books wero kept In Philadelphia at H fMtthe closo of the lb'Volutioti until 1U0. nnd were J j
then brought to Washington, w here the Govern-- le-- usMament w as muved ut that time. K frKrTho first entry made In tho blotter was on JJ Aw &

April 1U, 1770. and tills is tbe llrst date of ocntry, 'aSslBiof course. In both journal and ledger. It Is nn 3.fe3M.V
Item of certain monejs paid to James Warren, A.3JJPai master-Genera- l of tho United States Army. 3ft IK:
In the d journal the writing is bcautl- - ffl iV--'fully done, while the paper and luk nro remark- - 'aBTaK
nbly well preserved. Tho paper had no lines on Pj JlBllt. and tho bookkeeper was compelled to do hit 1Xown ruling, but his work Dears a close Inspece 3!m?T--
tion nnd would pass for machine ruling. Nearly 5l',!3ft'S
all tho prominent men of thu uorlod of the Rovo- - WW? ?.'
hit Ion are mentioned in both ledger nnd Journal, 31 Ijli1
and many interesting items nro to bo found op- - i

posito their mimes. One highly interesting Jtisat- -
entry Is that of tho lottery conducted by tho tis'lK'United States Government in 17U1. The ledger fftHt
and journal Imie both been renntly rebound, ?!? Mand tonlloutslilcapiiearaneesarccurrcnt books, if ';Tho blotter, or waste book, is, of course, much " wflmoro interesting than tho other books in the set i al?
on uccount of tho details which are sot forth. , J jt.
The writing in it I not nearly nsgood as that of Ifthe journal and ledger, but it is legible, and. as ' i ipIn the other books, temartablv well preserved. fj; 8RGcorgo Washington's accounts arc all entered V 31 f.
In due shapo nnd arc always Items of munois if. litpaid on his demand. Washington would not re- - "4Ji ffil
celvua stated i..ilarv at first for his services to K3-lT-

tho Uuvemmcnt, but said that he would submit 34 WL
from tlmo to time, as occasion might arise, his isW'stateCKIitof expenses, for which he felt sure tho i3 jp'
Government would rcimburso him. and these It" IE
entries nre the ilemniids which were mado by 19? jjfj"
him during the Revolutionary war. '1, M')

Another book that is interesting, nnd which, 'ii if-- i
while not In the set. sa pirlnf thecolleo- - 'I' Ulh
tlon at the Treasury Department, is what Is 'J ittd
called "A Journilof Cash, for tho Commission VJ: 4,j
Rt tho Court of France." It contulns n fullai-- j. IS'
count of the cxpcnos of the commission that V- Sjv
weut to Franco to solicit aid for the young ro-- At artpublic, and some of the items are not only In-- ? 2f,
teresting, but rather humorous. Tho ttrst onlrr 'H. Vtiwas made in favor of Dr. Hcnjamln Frank- - rfj ml:
lln. Dec 7. 1770. nnd was to defray his fijl til 8
travelling expenses. An Interesting fact aa iSMll!'.:
shown by this book is that all tho mem- - 3MsnUFt
hers of the commission were scry fond of - JBS-wln-

not tho ordinary brands, but of chain-- -- aBjp
tuicne nnd burgundy, anil some entries record as TttaWhigh as eighty cases of each variety i barged to ?.'! I

The Government. Some of tho accounts on llTR
which money was paid were trivial, while others $lw?f
wero of more moment. Linen, wood, "chariots." wifj
servants' hire. lantern. lodging, trunks, tablo $'frJi-wure- ,

wine, snuff boxes and a hundred nnd one 't$if$8,
other things were charged up to the Government w"jvyand the money refunded for them upon the ro-- JS1??
turn of the cotnmli--io- n to this country. Indeed, SSiM '
some of the members wero cent letters of credit, oi
reimbursing tbciu in France for their expend!-- lv Ait
turcs. The whole amount of the cost of main- - M ?41
talning the commission at tho court of Franco Is 3k '4kt
not given, but lt must hai o been a pretty sum. Ji v I

r
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4? 31 II
Stew York learned or letorln's Iseetislon to y g 5g

the Throne Fire Week slier llio i:ent, f 4 j
Vori the trujnfnfffoa It.tt. J.- - '

On July 20. lfcUT. one month and six daya j 1 ft
after tbo death of King William IV. of Kng-- jr
land and tho accession of the Princess Victoria tto tho throne, tho Jnttlh'ienrcr published ths 'fl. J
first notico of this change of rulers. 'My I .ft

Tho first news was meagre, very much the ' "f I I
same sort of a skeleton story as Is received in ,Sg

Washington now ten minutes after a lynching - ! f 'f
or railroad wreck wes; of the Mississippi, when W; &J

the anxious correspondent Is querjlng to know ?. Wi

columns he shall wire. Hut that skel- - ; I I m
eton story was no otierv. It iv.n tho whole $a"J !
thing, und all that an liitercstcstcd public was ; f
to get till tho next pneket sailed in. ji; 3 M

It enmc by tho packet St. Jnme, nnd nrrlved fff.l t.
in New York on Jub 'J I. The New York corro- - ?

SDondcr.t of the Inlrlliuenrrr frmtically rushed 'i JW
off about forty words t Wsshlngtnn Into on ths It t?t
afternoon of the Jtlth. Newspapers wero not J !

published o early In the day then ns they nre J f.;3
now. Instead of to press for n noon igl ; Jjf
edition, it wn nearer 0 o'rloe . when tlicy got j ; ,3s
nn the street, just iihout tho time that the sport W I JrJ
lug edition now tonic out with the scores of the 1,1 fU
nv's ball games. J ; Jn
The despatch from Now York nrrlved by l jftfl

special ;mst a few minutes before 4 o'clock. By i Si
that hour the pages were all made up for thefl ( Jt.JJ
nMock going to press (Hen Franklin hand ffi lef
leier press nt that). Naturally this influx of Fjlj
live news, with only twohounto make over a jsf . 1

page, stampeded the composing room of the J ?g
great Washington dally, nnd the despatch wns 3 "S
cut down to nhout live lints and stuck In be- - J iftwecntwo advertisements asaforesaid, Thocur- - ;j iU
rent number of the paper docs not say whether - ',!
tbo proprietor went around to each of bis sun Tj ;f
scrlbcrsand toldthemwhere tolook for the news If i j
so they would not oicrlook It. Ihe nrt of ; J 5headline construction In thatdiy was unknown, il;
or nt leant not practised. Two lines uf I no were 'JSJ sKj
the most tint any story eicr got. Mid iho head t ,jS
line out the announcement of the IJnin I t. fl
accession had a slngio lino of fullfare raps such ' titns would now bo considered Insiillliient for e wj; 8
good lively dlsordtrly caso In tho police court, J& fill
Here Is how It read: Ml if!

t V. 31. By p-- lust arrived from Sew f. Si
Vork The King of hngliaid dltilsm the vothof June. XV ,xi
This rumor Is eonflriiiid by lesseU which hare Just An rs3
arrtied at New Vork v Jj

The Vrln-rt- s Victoria bit as t nied th throne. PI 54
There it was. Note, lest tho reader bo misled, J" ?flit

this whs the wbolo stnry, not the headline. ,r ' (It"
Anuther Interesting incident it. tho sjine line ' J;

dinning the iklnv In the tr insmlsslon of news ; tjnt tint time was the 'ory In tin- Intelligencer f ftof Jub 7, 137. which w is sctunlecii dajsafter T i
tlit'dtalh of William. Ihlsator) was headed. s; , iff
"The from KngUnd." nnd was prefaced ''ill!b) the statement that vessels froio England had i. (!)
brought our Kuroarnn news tip to May J7. .' Mr
Then follow e i this paragraph; A "t I

"The stat- ball tu honor of Princess Victoria
hirthilaj ws,- - given i.u Ma) 'i. Neither the 9'King nor tin- - () en wero present. Tho health at )
of Ihe King - ini'iroi iiig." Ji

This was prime 1 just seventeen da) setter he lUtliT
died. W'Twidiys 'lfii r fie llrt report of the King's Si Hdeath the tnl 1'iutiver printed a more complete fl tx,
ai'itiunt of the cli tiik-t'-

. no uping more than f ifhalf a column, i. was tllpptsl lirgtl) from the W fJ;Kngllsh pipers which were brought overon the 1 till
SI. James, and was print Ipally us follows: Jil

William Ihe IV in) in re lie witseit away on the f" im iruinir of Tu !.,'. Jmi. '1 at 'i 10 A 11 llnl r .
mirlMl what lnl dtcl I'M ar llur altna .1 1

ilnu-u- f fcl .1 ivw i.iiin'htwf - tenty threa " la 1

rears tre i' '.it rll, w hrn F.nrflaod Is if 1
by erll, oi t 'i P. ols ih..ti Is wllh Jv J

setrr- surr h from tiie niicer'a .y I. ue hi youthful .1
huci-- i sior ins ai-- i sonmih d u; ua her lloe 1 it 1

of eocdui t that we f . a: h msv t ltd lo saerlnce 9; f j
prinrl'ile for pojiutiri: . and ut Hi.- - blnulnw of her 3 1J s

mske some fal-te- ; In itoltil. from which LQ I
h insy not earl r " !,lflj 1

Immt-dutrl- after th Kios death, a Tiestenirer 'JJ
wai at imisM-u-t to bunl Me i.mr. t otiiniaadlni him ,'lti f
to an audleiu-t- i wilh til'fli Nt at V . M. Al 1 1 tM I

a prlsy council ho hell at K h.m n riie l'r1uee,t ;v'iaud her mother tvrr" ir-ai- . a.-- t. v un uui-- ! Jl' .
tooktbeusual 01th fae CaMn t MinUt' rs. kneel- - iMb
In before her iwor alrij. a td opn msry. ,tTtsn theJI . lend -- ml ih "tl t "tnie sl" 1

the QiHvn at imi return d tn ih- in .1 prm IttnatH a M '

of Victor!! at iai ci was uli ol upon aul slrned by f ,
alt present. Tue of in. iti land and Muasex,
her uncles, signed tint II was renieud.err,i that the
appeared to no one except heruuiles. She f

waa very plainly dirued, a plain Hack liuUlafc
whits cape, sad craps-- KUf, jf


